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who has spoken quite a mouthful from time lo time ; I presented
my letter of credence and my predecessor's letter of recall; the
Emperor road his speech in Japanese in a high sing-song voice, which
was translated into English by Shiratori; then, according to the
protocol, " shake hands,1' and the Emperor asked two or three of the
usual formal questions, which I did my best to answer intelligently in
spite of hearing only one word in four of Shiratori's translation (he
had been told that I heard badly but simply couldn't raise his voice
in the Imperial presence). When the Emperor said that he would
see me again, I asked permission to present the staff, and they came
in one by one, each making the regulation three bows and backing
out with three more bows: Neville, Dickover, Turner, Washington,
Bingham, Mcllroy, Johnson, Roberts, Butts, and Dowd. I myself
successfully negotiated the backward retreat, and that was over.
The whole thing was done with clockwork precision and solemnity.
The Emperor Hirohito is young—thirty-one, I believe; he has a
small moustache and glasses and smiles pleasantly when talking.
Of course, he received in military uniform. There is a marked
resemblance between the three brothers, the Emperor, Prince Chichibu,
and Prince Takamatsu.
Immediately after the audience with the Emperor, Alice, Elsie,
and I went in to the Empress, where the same thing was repeated
—of course, without the speeches and presentation of letters—and to
Her Majesty I presented the staff and their wives. The Empress
looks more like a charming Japanese doll than any of the other
women ; she is not so pretty as the really lovely Princess Chichibu,
but she has a nice expression and she does smile delightfully. Madame
Takagi did the interpreting but much too low for me to hear, and it
was fortunate that Alice was there to reinterpret to me everything
that was said, for otherwise I could never have answered the Empress'
questions, I suppose that sooner or later they will find out that they
simply have to speak up if they expect me to reply intelligently.
It's an awful bore to be deaf—especially at the Japanese Court.
Then we returned to the Embassy as we had come; I invited
Count Kuroda, the captain of the escort, and the staff to my office in
the chancery for a glass of champagne, but it had to be snappy
because I had just seven minutes to get up to the Embassy, change
into a morning coat, and start again for the palace in our own car
for lunch. We arrived at the palace again at 12.20 and stood
around talking with Prince and Princess Chichibu, the Saitos, Count
Makino, Baron Hayashi, Count and Countess Matsudaira, and the
other officials of the Court, until the Emperor and Empress entered.
I presented Alice and Elsie to the Emperor, and soon we all went
in to luncheon.
The luncheon was far less formidable than I had imagined; it
was quiet and stately, of course, but both the Emperor and Empress
talked with us almost steadily and without any formality except that
they spoke only Japanese and everything had to be interpreted by

